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Union Central Loan

~ Agency.

W. A. WEST, Agent.

yonr Loans on first mortgngn,
farm ssenvity, At low rates of annunl intérest,
Borgowor of stl no commission, nor to be nt

any bx wxeopt for or connected wu.lu
nhnmt title, wod maki mﬂmv
wm:;ln s:'r‘;t-r nﬁh prin-
Mlon ot X%
Julyl&m

Announcemem % %
» » Exnaordinary|

1 am pleased to state tou:epwplaot
Logan county that [am

Loans of

Five and ton

of Court House,
NTAINE, 0.

Prepared to Make

LOCAL MONEY

At Six Per Ct. [nterest

—AND—
Of Foreign Money
At Five Per Ci Interest,

Maki ultimate cost to borrower
- m:mt and commission

Lower Than Was Ever Before
Offered to the American
Farmer.

Frank S. DeFrees,

Law Ofce, Rooms | and 2, New Natlonal Bank
Bullding.
Oenobesr 11,1508,

FOR SALE!
An Excellent Garden Site.

mile :oath-

20 i\cr-ntﬂmclu- Tand e

wastof the Court House, on
woll w

and sumd
Alsin uund
nruuuu. nlrosd
late rosidence.

Is your scalp sick?

Does your halr fall out?

Are you troubled with Dandraff?

T+ your hale gray or fnded?

If s0, don't walt but buy s bottle of Milroy's
Hatr Benewer snd Dandroff Cuare. Cure
gunranteed.

It mnkes yopr halr grow.

1t Is infallible, It has never falled to cure

Sold by Druggists.
Your Drugeist Cannot Supply You
Send$1.00 or 50c. to

John K. Milroy,

Sole Mfr., Cor. Court and Main Sts

Bellefontaine O.

Haold by Frank Butler, Bellofontalne,
Fenther Bros., West Liberty,
Dr. Stokes, Rushsylvanis,

Becember 12, 1500-1y.

COLTON  BROS,

MILLERS;

We Began Making

; PEERLESS  FLOUR

In Bellefontaine in 1869, We
are still making it

It is the'Kind of Flour

THAT MAKES GOOD BREAD,

The Kind of Bread You Like.

All Grocers Sell It,
Bakers Use It,
Bread Makers Like It

It is the Standard of Excellence.

We always want to Buy Wheat.
We always Want to Sell Mill Feed.

* Frank B. Grifio

DENTIST.

Sl Attention Given to Operations on the
Natural Teeth and the Care of
Chlldren’s Teeth.

officcRoom 20 LawrenceBlag

BELLEFONTAINE.

e

Spray Pump

Now is the time to spray your
fruit trees. It is money and|¥
labor well spent. No perfect
fruit without spraying. We
sell the Myers' the best pumps
made, Also it is lawn mower
season, '

Don’t buy until you see us.

“0sborn & Churchill

110 MAIN ST.

Public Auctioneer

Publlie Bales of all kinds cried

At Reasonable Rates,

and satlsfaction guaranteed. Ev-

effort will be made to make all

a success, and p ﬁvmm nn:s-
ﬂnnwlllbu von o nll correspo

once and l.no‘ni 1 business entrusted

._._.’_-

E. B. Norviel,

March 20, 1000 Middleburg, O.

= 116eS, Plants, &c.

frame house, two good wel
lurn plenl.ynt good trult, gravel

:El;??a mlutbr i‘uilw‘l

Edw. Bourion.

Jaxi. 26, 1000-3 mos,

——
ISRAEL KINNEY =t the O =22

With & cholce selection of first-class

Fruit and Ornamental
Trees, Grape Vines,
" Berry Plants,
Shrubs,

———— c——

and 00 varloties of Roses of the best varloties,
ull at low rates. Call or send for price Hst,
Nursery 3 miles enst of Bollefontaine, Ohlo,

ISRAEL KINNEY,
?,mmulh»ld Logan county, O.
Jun. 23, 1000-141% mos.

Money to Loan
%% AT 5 PER CENT. 3%

On Farm Becurlt; romptly pre-
pnrgd with prl rllq:{s aof ps.r!.l.n? psrm\mul to
Charges for exponse more rea-
blaihncu:bamﬂhb, any one clse.

A. Jay Miller, Rooms s ande

Empire Block.
March 24, 180911,

Hides and Tallow

Highest Cash Price
Paid by

O. M. Newell,

Corner Court and Opern Strects,

Bellefontaine.

mﬂﬂn Your Goods and Get the Oash.
8, 1500,

Auctioneer!

H. P. Runyon Is having great snccess lu
erying ‘sales, and s vropared to answer all
m{ 1 on short not.ce.

Ratesglven on nimficu {on.

Address me, «t Degrafl or leave orders at
BeruBLicaN Office, Hellefontaine. EEYOR

MONEY.

PER CENT. 5% PER CENT. 6 PER CENT.

Money Loaned on Real Estate Securlty atb
r cent., 5% per cent, and 6 per eent., necord-
P‘, 1o value of Secu rity,

With Liberal Privilezes of Partia
Pavments.

Home money at 8 per cent.

Bellefonmnamatalmace, O.
1809,

Wm. W, Riddle, “3,000 fank.™ |

BELLEFONTAINE, LOGAN COUNTY, OHIO, TUESDAY, MAY 8, 1900.

DO YOU GET UP
WITH A LAME BACK ?| |

Kidney Trouble Makes You Miserable.

Almost everybody who reads the news-
papers Is sure to know of the wonderful
cures mads by Dr.

Kilmer's Swamp-Root,

the gut k{dney. llvar

- Itisthe great rnedl-

i caltriumph of the nine-
teenth century;
covered after years of

= nent kidney and blad-
onderfully mfﬂu m!y .Mc\nia:
prompt
lame back, kidney, bladdu' uric acid trou-
bles and Bright s Dlsoasa which is the worst
form of kidney tro
Dr. Kilmer's Swmp-l!oot is not rec-
ommended for everything but if you havekid-
ney, liver or bladder troubla it vul be found
just the remedy youneed. Ithas been tested
in so many ways.ul‘a;hoqﬂwhtiwrk. in private
tice, amon: too poor to
ﬁfa Ehu proved so suoeeufzfluh
ca.sﬂuu a arrangement has
been made by w! all readers of this paper
who have not already tried it, may have a
sample bottle sent free by mall, also a book
telling more about Swamp-Root and how to
find out if you have kidney or bladder troubls,
When wﬂﬂngmenﬂnnrudtngmlamm

E:l;duammldbynugoodm
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CHAPTER XXIIL
Phillp read the letter through with-
out lifting his eyes from the paper or

lows:

Bev. Philip Strong, Calvary Church, Milton:

As clerk of the church 1 am instructed to in-
form you of the action of the church at s regu-
larly called moeting last Monday night.  Av that
meeting it was voted by s majority present that
you be asked to resign the pastorate of Calvary
church for the following ressons:

First.—There Is a very widespread discontent on
the part of the church membership on account of
the use of the church for Sunday evening dis-
cussions of social, political and economic ques-

be hostile to the church snd its teachings
Becond.—The business men of the church, al-
most without exception, are agreed and so ex-
presacd thomselves at the meeting that the wer-
mon of Sumday before last was excesdingly dan-
gerous in lts tone and lable to lead to the
gravest results in acts of lawlessness and anarchy
on the part of people who mre already inflamed
to deeds ql violence against property and wealth,

Children’s
Eyes. 3

We make a specialty of ¢examining and fitting

Children’s Eyes

—WITH—

GLASSES.

+

Two Years and Six Months Old.
SouMMERFIELD, O, Aug. 10, 1809,

T wish to state that when my little Was
two years and slx months old, we found that
his little uyes were In bud condition. We
hiad hils eyes examined and tited with glasses

Die. W, R. Spittle and to our delight found

1t they were just what be needed and now

h!s ceyes are sntirely well nnd much stronger.

pittle aiso fitted my own € with glass-

vs hlm,‘t, then which have giveng perfoct satis-
faction, Mns, RorH E. OsBORNE.

+

DR. SPITTLE Is located permanently
with C. A. Mliller, Bellefontaine, O, All ex-
nminntions and consultations free. Sutisfac-
ftion gunrranteed.

C.A. MILLER,

Boellofontaine, Cor. Main and Chillicothe.

Uct. i1, 189,

CHEAP MONEY.

I make loans in snms of §00 to 25,000 on first
mortguge at stralght 6 per cent.

Losns closed In 4 few days aftor asplicm.ltm.

Less expense for commissions an ract
than heretofore charged by

Privile t,lv of muking p

No, gold clanse.

The most liberal terms to the borrower,

You will save money by coming to me.

Ben. S. Johnston,

BEoom in Lawrence Building.

Poultry!

10,000 Pounds Poultry Wanted

brokers.
ul paymenis.

The Highest Market Price Will Be
Paid. Call on

P. G. Wynegar,

EASTERN AVE. BELLEFONTAINE

Just east of East End Grocery.
Dec, 27, 180810

Doll & Oder

For the Favorite Stoves and Ranges,
Gas Stoves, Hot Air Furnaces, Tinware,
Tin, Slate and Steel Roofiing. Also
Plumbing, Gas, Steam and Hot Water
Fitting. We also do all kinds of Tin,
Steel and Sheet Iron from

ROOFING.

All work guaranteed.

720 SOUTH MAIN ST.. BELLEFONTAINE
Dee, 15,1508, b

Tremain’s Insurance Agence

OFFICE 1 AND 2 EMPIRE BLOCK,

No., 155% South Maln strest, Bellefontalne,
Insores against Loss or Damage by

Fire, Lightning, Tornadoes
and Wind Storms.

None but old rellable com nn!u in his
gency, which has hed for 10
yoars.

W.C. T-emain, agen.

April 20, 1508-1yr.

Such pr &, in the opinion of the majority «of
pew owners and supporiers of Canlvary church,
cannot be allowed or the church will inevitably
lose ita standing in society.

ity of the oldest and most influentisl mem' rs of
Culvary church to withdraw from the or;aniza-
tion all support under the present condition of af-
faire. The trustees snnounced that the pledges
for church support bad alrcady fallen off wvery
largely, and last Sunday less than half the regu-
lar amoust was received. This was ascribed to
the sermos of the first of the month.

tenement district have created an intense feeling
on the part of a large number of fmmiljes who

gether uncalled for, and they think it has been
the means of dlerupting the church and throwing
matters into confusion, besides placing the church
in an unfavorable light with the other churches
and the community st lurge,

Fifth.—It was the opinion of & majority of the
members present that, while much of the spleit
exhibited by yourscl! was commendable,
yet in view of all the facts'it would be expedient
for the pastoral relstion to be seversd. The con-

of that relati d to promise only
added diturbance and incressed antagonlsm in
the church, It was the well nigh unanimous ver-
dict that your plans sod methods might succeed
to your better satisfyction with g constituency
made up of nonchurch people and that possibly
your own inclinations would lend you to take the
step which the church has thought wisest and
best for all concerned,

It is my painful duty as the clerk of Calvary
church to write thus plainly the action of the
church and the speciflc ressons for that action. A
council will be called to review our proceedings
and advise with relerence to the same, In behulf
of the church, — ——, Clerk.

Philip finished the letter and lifted
his eyes again. And again he looked
out through the window across the
sheds to the roofs of the tenements.
From where he sat he could also see,
across the city, up on the rising ground,
the spire of Calvary church. It rose
distinet and cold against the gray De-
cember sky. The air was clear and
frosty, the ground was covered with
snow, and *he roofs of the tenements
showed black and white patches where
the thinner snow had melted. He was
eilent so long that his wife became
frightened.

“Philip! Philip!” she cried as she
threw lher arms about Lis peck and
drew his head down nearer, *“They
have broken your heart! They have
killed you! There is no love in the
world any more!"

“No, no!” he cried suddenly. “You
must not say that. Ydo make me
doubt. There is the love of Christ,
which passeth knowledge. But, oh,
for the church, the church which he
loved and for which he gave himself!”

“But it is not the church of Christ
that has done this thing.”

“Nevertheless it i1s the church in the
world,” he replied. “Tell me, Sarah,
how this was kept 8o seeret from me."”

“You forget. You were so entirely
absorbed in the care of Alfred, and
then the church meeting was held with

Y —
=TT TaUvATH
*Philip! Ph.ilip' she eried, “They have
broken your heart.,”

closed doors. Even the papers did not
know the whole truth at once. [ kept
it from you as long as I could. O, it
was cruel, so cruel!”

“Little woman,” spoke Philip very
gently and calmly, “this is a blow to
me. I did not think the church would
do it. I hoved”— He paused, and his
voice tremuled for a brief moment,
then grew qulet again. *1 hoped I was
gradually evercoming opposition. It
seems | was mistaken. 1t seems I did
not know the feeling in the church.”

He looked out of the window again
and was silent. Then he asked: “Are
they all against me? Was there no
one to stand up for me?" The ques-
tion ¢ame with a faint smile that was
faz more heartbreaking to his wife
then a flood of tears. She burst Into
A sob.

“Yes, you bave friends. Mr. Winter
fought for you—and others.”

“AMr. Winter—my old enemy! That
was good. And there were gthers?”

Fourth.—The vacation of the parsonage and the |
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THE CRUEKXON OF PHLP STAONG.

- — - —

By REV. CHARLES M. SHELDON,

Aunthor of “In His Bteps: What Would Jesus DoP” “Malcom
Kirk,” “Bobert Hardy's SBeven Days,” Etc.

s EERE T
Comyright, 1899, by The Advance Publishing Co.
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“Yes, quite & number.
intuentinl
against you. Philip,
blind to all this.™

“Do you think =0?" he asked simply.
“Maybe that is so. I have not thought
of people 2o much as of the work
which needed to be done. I have tried
to do as my Master wonld have me,
But I have lacked wisdom or tact or
something,”

“No, it is pot that. Do you want to
know what I think?" His wife fondly
stroked the hair back from his fore-
head as she sat on the couch by him.

“Yes, little wowan, tell me” To his

But nearly
members were
you have been

ceyes hls wife pever seem:=d so beautl-

Third —1t is the fixed determination of & major-

removal of the minister into the region of the'

ful or dear us now. He knew that
they were one in this their hour of
trouble,

“Well, I have learned to believe slnce
you came to Milton that if Jesus Christ
were to live on the earth in this cen-
tury and become the pastor of almost
any large and wealthy and influential
cliurch and preach as be would have
to the church would treat him just as
Calyary church has treated you. The
world would crucify Jesus Christ again
even after 2,000 years of historical
Cliristlnnity,”

P'hilip did not speak. He looked out
again toward the tenements. The win-
ter day was drawing to its close. The
church spire still stood out sharp cut
against the sky. Finally he turned to
his wife, and almost with a groan he

i uttered the words: “Sarah, I do not

like to believe it. The world is full of
the love of Christ. It is not the same
world as Calvary saw,"”

“No. But by what test are nominal
Christians and chureh members tried
today? Is pot the church In Ameriea
and England a church in which the
scribes and pharisees, hypocrites, are
just ns certainly found as they were
in the cld Jewish church? And would
not that element erucify Christ again
if he spoke as plainly now as then?”

Agaln Philip looked out of the win-
dow. MHis whole natore was shaken to
its foundation.

“l have made mistakes. I have been
lacking in tact. 1 have needlessly of-
fended the people,” he gaid to his wife,
ylelding almost for the first time to a
great fear and distrust of himself, for
the letter asking his resignation had
shaken Lim as once he thought impos-
sible. “I have tried to preach and act
as Christ wounld, but I have falled to
interpret him aright. Is it not so,
Sarah?”

His wife was reluctant to speak. But
her true heart made answer: “No, Phil-
ip, you have interpreted him too faith-
fully. You may have made mistakes.
All ministers do, but I honestly be-
lieve you have preached as Christ
would preach against the great selfish-
ness and hypocrisy of this century.
The same thing would have happened
to him."”

They talked a little longer, and then
Phillp said:

“Let us go down and see the Brother
Man. Bomehow I feel like talking to
hkim,"

So they went down stairs and into
the room where the Invalid was sitting
with the old man. William was able
to walk about now and had been say-
Ing that he wanted to hear Philip
preach as socon as he could get to
church,

“Well, Brother Man" sald Philip,
with something llke his old heartiness
of manner, “have you heard the news?
Othello’s occupation’s gone.”

The Brother Man seemed to know
all about it. Whether he had heard
of it throungh some of the church peo-
ple or not Ir. Strong did not know.
He looked at Mr. Strong calmly. There
wasg a loving sympathy in his volee,
but no trace of compassion or won-
der. Evidently he had not been talk-
ing of the subject to any one.

“1 knew it would happen,” he said.
“You have offended the rulers.”

“What would you do, Brother Man,
in my place? Would you resign?
Philip thought back to the time when
the Brother Man had asked him why
he dld not resign.

“Don’t they ask you to?"

u"us‘l‘

“IDo you think It Is the wish of the
whole chureh ¥

“No. there are some who want me to
stay."”

“How do you feel about t?" The
Brother Man put the guestion almost
timidly. Philip replied without hesi-
tation:

“There is only one thing for me to
do. 1t would be impossitle for me to
remuin after what has been done.™

The Brother Man nodided his head as
If In approval. He did not seem dis
turbisd in the least, His demeanor wa
the most perfect expression of peace
that "hilip ever saw,

“We shall have to leave this house,
Brother Man,” sald Saral, feeling with
Philip that ue did not grasp the mean-
lug of the event. -

“Yes, In the Father's house there
are many mansions,” replied the Broth-
er Man. Then as Mr. and Mrs, Strong
sat there in the gathering gloom the
old man said snddenly, “Let us pray
togethier about it.”

He kueeled down and offered the
most remarkable prayer that they had
ever heard., It secemed to them that,
however the old muan's mind might be
affected, the part of him that touched
God in the commuiiou of audible pray-

er was alsolutely free from any wealk-
ness or disease. It was a prayer that
luid its heallng balm on the soul of
Philip and soothed his trouble in »
peace.  When the old man finished,
Philip felt almost cheerfual again, He
went vut and helped his wife a few
minutes in some work about the kitel.
en. And after supper he was just get-
ting ready to go et to inquire after a
sick family near by when there was a
knock at the door.

It was a messenger boy with a tele-
gram. Philip opened it almost me-
shanleally and, carrying It to the light,
reqad:

Alfred died st 4 p. m. Can you come?

For a second he did not realize the
news. Then as it rushed upon him he
staggered and would have fallen if the
table had not been so close. A faint-
ness and a pain sefzed him, and for a
minute he thought he was falling.
Then he Julled himself together and
called his wife, who was in the kitch-
en. 8he -ame In at once, noticlag the
peculinr toae of his volee.

“Alfred is dead!” He was saying
the words quietly as he held out the
telegriin.

“Dead! And you left him getting
better! How dreadfull”

“Do you think s0? He Is at rest. 1
must go up there at once. They ex-
pect me”  He still spoke quietly,
stilling the tumult of his heart's an-
guish for his wife's sake, This man,
kis old college chum, was very dear to
him, The news was terrible to him.

Nevertheless he made his prepara-
tlons to go back to his friend’s home.
It Is what elther would have done in
the event of the other's death. And so
he was gone from Milton until after
the funeral and did not return until
Saturday. In those three days of ab-
sence Milton was stirred by events
that grew out of the action of the
church,

CHAPTER XXIV.

In the first place the minority {n the
church held a meeting and voted to
ask Philip te remain, pledging him
their hearty support in all his plans
and methods. The evening paper;, in
Its report of this meeting, made the
most of the personal remarks that were
made and served up the whole affair In
sensatlonal items that were eagerly
read by every one In Milton,

Dut the most Important gathering of
Philip's friends was that of the mill
men. They met In the hall where he
had so often spoken, and, being erowd-
ed out of that by the great numbers,
they finally secured the use of the
courthonse. This was crowded with
an excited assembly, and In the course
of very many short speeches, In which
the action of the church was severely
condemned, a resolution was offered
and adopted asking Mr, Strong to re-
main in Milton and organize an asso-
ciation or something of a similar order
for the purpose of soclological study
and agitation, pledging whatever finan-
cial support could be obtained from
the working people. This also was
caught up and magnified in the paper,
and the town was still roused to ex-
citement by all these reports when
Philip returned home late Baturday
afterncon, almost reeling with exhaus-
tion and his heart torn with the sepa
ration from his old chum.

However, he tried to conceal his wea-
riness from Sarah and partly succeed-
ed. After supper he went up to his
study to prepare for the Sunday. He
had fully made up his mind what he
would do, and he wanted to do it In a
manner that would cast no reproach
on his ministry, which he respected
with sensitive reverence,

He shut the door and began his prep-
aration by walking up and down, as
his custom was, thinking out the de-
talls of the service, his sermon, the ex-
act wording of certaln phrases he
wished to maike,

He had been walking thus back and
forth half a dozen times when he felt
the same acute paln in his side that
had seized him when he falnted In
church at the evening service. It pass-
ed away, and he resumed his work,
thinking It was only a passing disor-
der. But before he could turn again
in his walk he felt a dizziness that
whirled everything In the room about
him. He clutched at a chair and was
consclous of having missed it, and
then he fell forward In such a way
that he lay partly on the couch and on
the floor and was unconselous.

How long he had been In this condl-
tion he did not know *when he came to
himself. He was thankful, when he
did recover sufficlently to crawl to his
feet and sit down on the couch, that
Sarah had not seen him. He managed
to get over to his desk and begin to
write something ns he heard her com-
Ing up stairs, He did not intend to de-
celve her. His thought was that he
would not unnecessarily alarm her. He
was very tired. It did not need much
urging to persuade him to get to bed.

He awoke Sunday morning feeling
strangely ecalm and refreshed. The
morning prayer withh the Brother Man
came like a benediction to them all
Sarah, who had feared for him owing
to the severe strain he had been en-
during, felt relieved as she saw how
he appeared. They all prepared to go
to church, the Brother Man and Wil-
liam going out for the first time since
the attack.

We have mentioned Philip's eustom
of coming into his pulpit from the little
room at the slde door of the platform.
This morning he went in at the side
door of the chureh after parting with
Sarab and the others. HHe let Brother
Man and Willlaun go on ahead a little,
sl then, drawing his wife to hing, he
stooped ano kissed her. He turned at
the top of 1! = short fight of steps lead-
ing up to the side entrance and saw
her still standing In the same place.
Then she went around from the little
comrt to the front of the clivreh and
went in with the great erowd already
beginning to stream foward Calvary
churci

No ¢
Calv:.

“or AW S0 many people in
ch before. Men sat on

—-

the platform and even In the deep

window sents. The spaces under the
large galleries by the walls were filled
mostly with men standing there. The
house was crowded long before the
hour of service. There were many
beating, exeited hearts in that audl-
ence, More ttan one member felt a
shame at the action which had been
taken and might have wished It recall-
ed. With the great number of work-
Ingmen and young people in the church
there was only one feellng; it was a
feeling of love for Philip and of sor-
row for what had been done. The fact
that he had been away from the city,
that he had not talked over the mat-
ter with any one owing to his absence,
the uncertainty as to how he would
receive the whole thing, what he
would say on this first SBunday after
the letter had been written—this at-
tracted a certaln number of pérsons
who never ge inside a church except
for some extraordinary occasion or
in hopes of a sensation.” 8o the andl-
ence that memorable day had some
cruel people present, people who nar-
rowly watch the faces of mourners at
funerals to see what ravages grief has
made on the countenance.

The organist played his prelude
through and was about to stop when
he saw from the glass that hung over
the keys that Mr. Strong had not yet
appeared. He began again at a cer-
taln measure, repeating it, and played
very slowly. By this time the church
was entirely filled. There was an air
of expectant waiting as the organ
again ceased, and still Phillp did not
come out. A great fear came over
Mrs. Strong. She had half risen from
ber seat near the platform to go up
and open the study door when it open-
ed, and Phillp came out.

Whatever his struggle had been in
that liitle room the closest observer
could not detect any trace of tears or
sorrow or shame or humiliation. He
was pale, but that was common; other-
wise his face wore a firm, noble, peace-
ful look. As he gazed over the congre-
gation it fell under the fascination of
his glances. The first words that he
spoke in the service were strong and
clear.

He began to speak very quletly and
simply, as his fashion was, of the fact
that he had been asked to resign his
pastorate of Calvary church. He made
the statement clearly, with no halting
or hesitation or sentiment of tone or
gesture. Then, after saying that there
was only one course open to him under
the circumstances, he went on to speak,
as he said he ought to speak, in defense
of his interpretation of Christ and his
teaching:

“Members of Calvary church, I eall
You to bear witness today that I have
tried to preach to you Christ and him
crucified. I have doubtless made mis-
takes; we all make them. I have of-
fended the rich men and property own-
ers In Milton. 1 could not help it I
was obliged to do so in order to speak
as I this moment solemnly belleve my
Lord would speak. I have aroused op-
position because 1 asked men Into the
church and upon this platform who do
not call themselves Christians, for the
purpose of knowling thelr reasons for
antagonism to the church we love, But
the time has come, O my brothers,
when the church must welcome to its
councils in these matters that affect
the world's greatest good all men who
have at heart the fulfillment of the
Christ's teachings.

“But the cause which more than any
other has led to the action of this
church has been, I am fully aware, my
demand that the church members of
this city should leave thelr possessions
and go and live with the poor, wretch-
ed, sinful, hopeless people In the lower
town, sharing in wise ways with them
of the good things of the world. But
why do I speak of all this in defense of
my action or my preaching?’

Suddenly Philip seemed to feel a8 re-
vulsion of attitude toward the whole
of what he had been saying. It was as
If there had Instantly swept over him
the knowledge that he could never
make the people before him under-
stand elther his motive or his Christ.
His speech so far had been qulet, un-
Impassioned, deliberate. His whole
manper now underwent a swift
change. People in the gallerles notie-
ed It, and men leaned out far over the
railing, and more than one closed his
hands tight in emotion at the sight and
hearing of the tall figure on the plat-
form.

“Yes,” he sald, “I love you, people
of Milton, beloved members of this
church. I would have opened my arms
to every child of humanity here and
shown him, if I could, the boundless
love of his Heavenly Father. But, oh,
¥e would not! And yet the love of
Christ! What a wonderful thing It is!
How much he wished us to enjoy of
peace and hope and fellowship and
service! Yes, sorvice—that is what the
world needs today; service that s will-
ing to give all—all to him who gave all
to save us! O Christ, Master, teach us
to do thy willl Make us servants to
the poor and sinful and hopeless. Make
thy church on earth more llke thy-
self.”

Those nearest Philip saw him sud-
denly raise his handkerchief to his
lips, and then, when he took it away,
It was stnined with blood. But the
people did not see that. And then, and
then—a remarkable thing took place.

On the rear wall of Calvary church
there had been painted, when the
church was built, a Latin cross. This
cross hind been the source of almost
endless dispute among the church
members. Some said it was inartistie;
others said it was in keeping with the
name of the church and had a right
place there as part of its inner adorn-
ment. Onece the dispute had grown so
large and serious that the church had
voted as to its removal or retention on
the wall. A small majority had voted
to leave it there, and there it remained.
It was perfectly white, on a panel of
thin wood, and stood out very conspicu-
ously above the rear of the platform.
It was not directly bebind the desk,

but several feet at one side.

Philip bad never made any allusion
In his sermons to this feature of Calya-
ry church’s architecture. People had
wondered sometimes that with his im-
agiuative, pestical temperamest -1
Dever had deme so, especially omee
vien a sermon on mememuuhl‘

thrilled the people wonderfully. It
might have hoen his extreme sensitives
ness, his shripking from anything like
cheap sensation.

But now he stepped back—Iit was oot
far—and turning partly around, with
one long arm extended toward the
cross as If in imagination he saw the
Christ upon It, he exclaimed, “ ‘Behold
the lamb of God that taketh away the
sin of the world!” Yes,

“In the cross of Christ I glory,
Towering o'er the wrecks of time;

All the light d-ﬂdﬂm
Gathers round™—

His voice suddenly ceased, he threw
his arms up, and as he turned a lttle
forward toward the congregation he
was seen to reel and stagger back
against the wall. For one intense, tre-
mendous second of time he stood there
with the whole church smitten iato a
pltying, horrified, startied, motionless
crowd of blanched, staring faces as his
tall, dark figure towered up with out-
stretched arms, almost covering the
very outlines of the cross, and then he
sank down at its foot

A groan went up from the sudience.
Beveral men sprang up the platform
steps. Mrs. Birong was the first per-
Son to reach her husband. Two or
three helped to bear him to the front of

Hia tall, dark Agurs towered up with out-

the platform. Sarah kneeled down by
him. 8She put her head against his
breast. Then she rnised her face and
said calmly, “He i8 dead.”

The Brother Man was knseling on
the other side. “No,” he said, with an
indescribable gesture and untransiats-
ble infiection, “he is not dead. He Is
living iIn the eternal mansions of glory
with his Lord."

But the news was borne from lip to
lip, *He is dead!” And that is the
way men speak of the body. And they
were right. The body of Phillp was
dead. And the Brother Man was right
also, for Philip himself was alive In
glory, and as they bore the tabernacle
of his flesh out of Calvary church that
day that was all they bore. His soul
was out of the reach of humanity's
selflshness and humanity's sorrow.

They said that when the funeral of
Philip Strong’s body was held In Mil-
ton rugged, unfeeling men were seen
to ery like children In the streets. A
great procession, largely made up of
the poor and sinful, followed him to
his wintry grave. lingered long
about the spot. Fi every omne
withdrew except Sarah, who refused
to be led away by her friends, and Wil-
llam and the Brother Man. They
stood looking down Into the grave.

“He was very young to die so soon,”
at last Sarah sald, with a calmness
that was more terrible than bursts of
grief.

“S80 was Christ,” replied Brother
Man simply.

“But, oh, Philip, Philip, my beloved,
they killed him!" she erled. And at
last, for she had not wept yet, great
tears rolled down into the grave, and
uncontrollable anguish selzed bher.
Brother Man did not attempt to con-
sole or interrupt. He knew she was
in the arme of God. After a long time
he sald: “Yes, they crucified him. Bat
he I8 with his Lord now. Let us be
glad for him. Let us leave him with
the Eternnl Peace.”

- - - - . - L ]

When the snow had melted from the
hillside and the first arbutus was be-
ginning to bud and even blossom, one
day some men came out to the grave
and put up a plain stone at the bead
After the men had done this work they
went away. One of them lingered. He
was the wealthy mill owner. He stood
with his hat In his hand and his head
bent down, his eyes resting on the
words carved into the stone. They were
these:

PHILIP STRONG.
Pastor of Calvary Church.
In the crosa of Christ T glory,
Towering o'er the wrecks of time;
All the lght of sacred story
Gathers round—

Mr. Winter looked at the incomplete
line, aud then, as he turned away and
walked slowly back down into Milton,
he sald: “Yes, it iz better so. We must
finish the rest for him."

Ah, Philip Strong! The sacrifice was
pot in vain! The resurrection Is not far
from the erucifixion.

L] . - L - L ] L

Kear to its close rolls up the century,

And still the church of Christ the earth
Which marks the Christmas of lowly birth

Cantaine the selfish seribe and Pharises.

O Christ of God, exchanging galn for loss,

Would men still nail thee to the sslfsame cress?

It s the Christendom of time, and still
Wealth and the love of it hold potent sway;
The beart of man is stubborn to obey,
The church has yet to do the Master's will
O Chrint of God, we bow our souls to thee;
Hasten the dawning of thy church to be way!
THE END.

Between dyspepsia and table man-
ners there is no fun in eating any more,
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